VII
THE PALACE OF ALCINOUS

WHILE the much-enduring Odysseus was praying in Athene's
grove, the two sturdy mules brought the princess to the city.
When she reached her father's palace, she drew up at the en-
trance, and her handsome brothers gathered round her, unhar-
nessed the mules from the cart, and carried the clothes indoors.
She herself retired to her own apartments, where a fire was lit
for her by the chambermaid Eurymedusa, an old Aperaean
woman whom they had brought years before from Aperaea
in their rolling ships and selected as a prize for Alcinous, the
King of all Phaeacian folk and idol of the people. It was this
woman who looked after the white-armed Nausicaa at home,
and who now busied herself with the lighting of the fire and
preparations for her mistress' supper in the inner room.

Meanwhile Odysseus started for the town. Athene, in her
concern for his welfare, enveloped him in a thick mist, to ensure
him against insult or challenge from any truculent Phaeacian
who might cross his path. He was just about to go into the
pleasant town when the bright-eyed goddess herself came to
meet him, disguised as a young girl carrying a pitcher, and
halted in his way.

^My child,' said Odysseus, *I wonder if you could kindly
direct me to the house of Alcinous, the king of this country. For
you see I am a stranger here, who has come from a distant land
and met with misfortune on the way; which accounts for my
not knowing a single soul in the city or the country round.'

*Sir/ replied the bright-eyed Athene, <! shall be pleased to
take you to the house you are inquiring for, since it lies close to
my good father's place. But you must follow my lead without a
word, look at nobody as you come, and ask no questions. For
the people here have little affection for strangers and do not